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YABADABADOO! THIS IS THE 


DAY_ME AN’ BARNEY GO BIG 
GAME HUNTING! 


I WON'T WAKE UP 
WILMA! 


DAY OF THE HUNTIN’ 
SEASON! THERELL 
BE A LOT OF GUYS: 


I HOPE YOU BRING SOMETHING 
BACK THIS YEAR, FRED! 
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HURRY UP, BARNEY! WERE  — 
GONNA HAVE THE CHOICE |/ 
SPOT THIS YEAR! \ 
2 


aS 


VoL 


— fad THIS. LOOKS LIKE A Goop 
ZARS|_ _PLACE, BARNEY! 
MV ~ 


‘ei 

IT LOOKS OKAY If —~ i 

JO ME, FRED! [© =A 2 fi 
x XY 


SSSHHH! I THINK T HEAR, 
7} A BIG ONE COMIN’ Now! 
cD) g 
ii 
5 


LISTEN, FRED! FROM THE 
| SOUNDS IT MAKES IT MUST 
-=BE A Bie ONE! 


MADE IT! WERE SAFE 
IN HERE! 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


WE'RE LUCKY THAT HORNO: 
SAURUS AINT AROUND! 


WHEW! THAT WAS 
A CLOSE CALL, 
BARNEY BOY! 


YEAH! WHATLL WE 
DO NOW, FRED 


WE DROPPED OUR GUNS! Ja] 
LET'S TRY FISHIN'! | 
S ;) 


YEAH, BUDDY! WE THATS RIGHT, FREO! BETTY‘LL 
CAN'T GO HOME EMPTy- NEVER QUIT!! 

HANDED. THE WIMMEN. 

WILL LAUGH FROM NOW 

TILL CHRISTMAS IF WE Do! 


i 3 : B} ) ] UH HUH! TLL FISH A 
a rein ancien a AS LITTLE TOO, FRED! 


YA GOTTA OUTSMART 
THESE FISH, SHORTY! 
i GET O} 
= BEFORE YOU! 
2 . 


GRAB ME, BARNEY! HE'S SO 
BIG HE/S PULLIN’ MB IN}! 


DON'T LET GO NOW, OLD 
FRIEND! 


en. 


H-HOW FAR IS THIS MONSTER yah Wey PON you. LeT 


GONNA DRAG US 7}! GO OF THE POLE: 


THIS JUST oI Tt: aE 
LUCKY DAY, 


DON'T TALK! THERE MAY. 
BE OTHER FISH LIKE THAT 
ONE IN HERE! 


WHAT'LL WE TELL THE GIRLS, Z CAN'T THINK OF ANY 
FRED? 


GOOD LIES, PAL! WELL. 
JUST TELL THE TRUTH, PAL!| 


22.30 THEN WE BATTLED A. 
HORNOSAURUS BAREHANDED! 
WE BEAT HIM OFF! 


MY. BARNEY, 
MY HERO! 


THEN, THERE WAS THIS BIG WHICH ONE OF THEM] 
DRAGON IN THE CAVE! THAT | | DID YOU BRING HOME 
WAS A TOUGH FIGHT BUT FOR DINNER? 

WE WON THAT, Too! 


HOLD IT! SOMETHINGS sc 


RATCHING |} 
AND TICKLING MY BACK!! 


MAYBE HE CRAWLED 
ON YOU IN THE CAVE, 
FRED! WHILE WE WERE 


Vol . 
BRING HOME ANYTHING AT 
ALL: TEE,HEE, HEE! 


5 o 

THEY" PROMISED TO TAKE 
US OUT FOR A BIG TIME 
AND NOW THEY'RE ONLY 
TAKING US RIDING IN 
BEDROCK /PHOOEY / 


WE'VE BEEN SPLURGING TOO MUCH 


LATELY, GIRLS ! YA GOTTA FACE FACTS! 


ME AN FRED, 
RICH ,Y' KNOW. 


WE KNOW YOU'RE NOT 
BIG SPENDERS , BARNEY / 
STOP_NAGGING 
AT US, BETTY / 


IT'S FREE, BARNEY! LET THE 
GIRLS HAVE THEIR FUN / 


FREE 7 WHAT LE THEY WANT 
To BUY SOMETHINGZ |T 
COULD COST US MONEY / 


| YOU HEARD BARNEY, GiRis ! 
DON'T START BIDDING ON 
ANY OLD JUNK / 


DON'T DO ANY- 
THING STUPID / 


LADIES ANO GENTLEMEN ! I HAVE COME , WHAT AMT 
HERE A LOCKED PIRATE TREASURE OFFERED @ 
CHEST ONCE OWNED BY BLACKBEARD 
“HE PIRATE! WHO KNOWS WHAT 

MAY BE INSIDE % 


%, BID ONE 
. DOLLAR J 


LISTEN TO THEM BIDDING EACH 
OTHER UP FOR THAT JUNKY TRUNK/ 


I HAVE A SIX DOLLAR == = 
BID, WHO"! LISTEN , RUNT, STOP 
SEVEN DOLLARS 2 BIDDING AGAINST ME / 


WAS THAT 
YOU BIDDING2 


GOING, GOING, GONE FOR SIX LET'S PUT UP $3 APIEC! y 
DOLLARS TO THAT FATHEAD... GO PARTNERS eas coe 
ERR , GEN: oo RIGHT THERE / BARNEY ! s 


FINE HUSBANDS. WE'VE GOT, BETTY / 
THEY" DRAGGED US AWAY FROM THE 
AUCTION AND ALMOST KILLED US RACING 
HOME WITH THAT WORTHLESS TRUNK / 


tr CANIT WAIT TA SEE <= — THEY'LL NEVER |}, THEY THREW 
Veapasano 7 5 2 SMARTEN UP/] | AWAY-S6.0N 
200 ! THAT THING / 


TLL BET IT'S FULL OF 
GOLD AND DIAMONDS / 


ITS EMPTY, BARNEY / LET'S SEE... HOW MUCH 
SHALE OF NOTHING ? 

WE eee Ronse iy. 
Te 


GEE, FRED... I THOUGHT 


WE _WU2Z GONNA 
BE RICH / 


INSTEAD WE'RE POORER 
. BY $3 eeae 


THEY LEAVE IT FOR 
US TO GET RID OF 
THIS OLD TRUNK ! f 


CAN TEACH THOSE 
CUNKHEADS A LESSON / 


WE'LL DRAW A PHONEY 
TREASURE MAP ANO 

TELL THEM WE FOUND 
fT IN THE TRUNK / 


THERE ! WHEN THEY FIND (Tv TEE HEE! 
THEY'LL THINK IT'S REAL AND, THIS WILL BE 
FOLLOW [T TO THETREASURE ! A RIOT! 


) 


HEY, BOYS, HURRY ! WE FOUND 
SOMETHING IN “THE LINING 
OF THE TRUNK / 


IT SEEMS To BE A _MAP22 
AN OLD MAP / : 


YABAPABALOO // THis SHows 
ABACA ergo BLACKBEARD 
BURIED HIS TREASURE / 


YOU THINK ITIS |] OF COURSE IT'S REAL, 
REAL, FRED 2 BARNEY / I'M AN 
EXPERT ON THINGS 
LIKE THIS / 


| COME _ON, BARNEY, BEFORE f: 
SOMEBODY FINDS iT BEFORE US, 


ISN'T IT RIDICULOUS 
HOW EASILY THEY'RE 
FOOLED 2 


THIS SHOULD TEACH | 
THEM A LESSON / 


HOW _MUCH 
FURTHER, FRED 


ee 


THE MAP SEZ FOLLOW THAT. 
TRAIL UP OVER THE ROCKS 
BARNEY / WE'LL HAVE 10 WALK/ 


it PUFF %& SLOW DOWN 


FRED, I’M POOPED! ' 


KEEP WALKIN! BARNEY| 
WE'RE ALMOST. 
THERE / 


IT'S AN ANCIENT 


DINOSAUR 
GRAVEYARD / 


YUCCHH! we've 
BEEN FOOLED 
AGAIN / 


THERE'S THE BALANCED 

ROCK MENTIONED IN THE 

MAP ! NOW, WE TAKE 
100 STEPS NORTH... 


IS THAT 
TREASURE? 


4p 


ATMARES | BEFORE WE GO "WHAT'S _ | THIS 1S, 
ae HE WANT? FANTASTIC.! 


YEAH, AN' WH 
IT WORSE IS 
STARTED ALL 

THIS TROUBLE! _ 


GENTLEMEN ,2 COLLECT OLD 

TRUNKS AND THIS IS _A VERY 

INTERESTING ONE! IS IT 
FOR SALE = 


THIS IS AREAL| I GUESS WE |Z STILL 
BARGAIN! IT'S | ‘AIN'T SO CAN'T 
A PRICELESS | STUPID AFTER| BELIEVE 

ANTIQUE ALL, SHORTY / | IT, FRED! 


WE WERE RIGHT IN [4 THIS TIME WE MADE 
THE FIRST PLACE, THE GIRLS LooK 
BARNEY / ‘ STUPID ,FRED! 


LISTEN, BARNEY, THIS IS OUR 
CHANCE TO GET_EVEN ! 
622... 62z.., Baz... 


WE FOUND THE TREASURE 
EXACTLY WHERE IT WAS,” 


MARKED ON THE MAP © 


THEY'RE SURE 
EXCITED, 
FRED / 


HELP US FRED! WE BOUGHT 
FUL STUFF/ WE SPENT A FEW 


OH , YEAH 2 LOOK...HERE'S 

SOME OF THE LOOT WE FOUND 

BECAUSE OF THAT OLD MAP, | 
REAL MONEY _/ 


WA\T'LL THEY THIS TIME 
FIND OUT WE HAVE 
WE'RE Not. 

MILLIONAIRES / 

HAHAHA HA! 


THOUSAND DOLLARS ON CREDIT» 
NATURALLY / - 


IT'S MARVELOUS 10 BE 
ABLE TO SPEND THOUSANDS 
AND NOT WORRY ABOUT IT / 


For more than thirty years I have taught those 

darling little children in the grade schools. It 
has been necessary for me to give them examina- 
tions on what they should have studied and should 
have learned. Sometimes the examination is 
written. Other times it is oral. I also have to 
ask them questions about what they are doing. 
One thing is certain: If teacher is not clear in 
pronouncing a word or doesn’t make the meaning 
clear of a thought, those little kids will give you. 
unusual answers. The kids always enjoyed try-- 
ing to catch teacher with a riddle or puzzle. Or 
find something that the teacher doesn't know.. 
And how happy a boy or girl is when this has 
been accomplished. 
Children are sometimes very observant. I was 
walking up and down the aisles in order to check 
on the geography homework and look at . the 
colored map of the United States that had been 
assigned to each student the previous day. Jimmy 
looked down at me. He giggled. 

“What's the matter?” I asked him. “Some. 
thing must’ be funny for you.to act that way.” 

“You are wearing a brown sock on the right 
foot and a black sock on the left foot,” he in- 

formed me. 

TI looked down and sure enough, he was cor- 
rect. It can happen to anyone who has socks of 
a different color. And gets up early in the morn- 
ing. Then suddenly I replied to him in a stiff. 
voice. 

“What is unusual about that? I have at home 
a duplicate pair of socks with one brown and one 
black.” 

He opened his mouth to answer me. Then 
closed it without a single word coming out. 
Definitely he was trying to figure that one out. 
But I wasn’t prepared for what he did the next 
day. He came to school with a paper bag. Which 
he opened on my desk. Took from it three pairs 

~ of socks. Yes, you guessed it. Each pair had 
one brown sock and one black sock. 

“‘My dad also has pairs of, stockings just like 
yours,” he said without a smile on his face. 
“A very good idea.’” 3 


Then he put them back into the bag and re- 
‘tumed to his seat. He was smarter than I was! 
‘He had’ carried the joke one step further. Who 
says that kids aren't alert and have a good sense 
of humor? ‘ 

We were talking about prayers. That people of 
different faiths all over the world prayed — for 
various reasons. Alice got up and said that 
before she went to sleep, she would bend at the 
side of her bed and repeat a short prayer. Then, 


Jimmy said that when he went with his parents 
to church, he had been taught several ‘prayers. 
And Frank said that when the little baby brother 
was very ill, everyone in the family prayed for a 
speedy recovery. -Looked. as though my lesson 
was going to be very successful. Ah, if my prin- 
cipal had only been in the room to observe me. 
Which he did three times every term and gave 
mea written report. 

Janice raised her hand. I told her to rise and 


«speak to the class, Which she did. 


“'T pray every time before I eat a meal at home. 
That is the proper thing to do.’” 

If it had stopped there-everything would have 
been fine. Then Tommy jumped up from his 
seat and began to wave his hand wildly. I told 
him to speak, 

“In my home I don’t have to pray before eat- 
ing,” he said very proudly. “Mother is a good 
cook and there is no danger of us ever getting 
sick from her food.” 

There's a moral to all of this: When teacher 
starts a lesson, it can’t be predicted how it will 
end. Every term you get a student who just can 
drive you wild. Especially when the student has 
a good heart but does everything wrong. Bertram 
fitted into this category. Whenever I scolded him, 
he always had one reply: ‘Iam sorry. On Fri- 
day afternoon he lifted a flowerpot from the win- 
dow box. And dropped it on the floor. With 
the net result of having a lot of dirt, three flow- 
ers, and several broken bits of the former flower 
pot all scattered on the floor. He looked at me: 

“Tam sorry,” he again said. 

“I don’t care what your name is,”” I, shouted 
at him. “‘So you are sorry.” And your Yather is 
sorry. And your mother is sorry. Next time you, 
make just even the slightest mistake, Pil send you’ 
to Zerogonia."” 

That must have seared him. He cleaned up the 
floor. Next day he brought in a new flower‘ pot.. 
And replanted the flowers.. But still he beat me.- 
Because this is the note he handed me: 

“T will do my best to do what is right. I 
bought this flowerpot because it was my fault I 
broke the other. 


Your friend, 
noses” 
Let me add-that his last name was Martinson. 


And that today he is a. very successful young. 
playwrite. I go to see all his new shows. 


the note he wrote to me..-Well, next time some’ 
more about -the things that happen in school. 


BAH! T REALLY SLAVED 
FOR THAT SLATE TODAY! 
NOW, I GOTTA RUSH To 
GET HOME ON TIME! 


SORRY, NEY... WILMA CALLED! 
we BBY OMPANY AT HOME! CYRIL KID CAN DO STUFF PEBBLES 
SNYDE AND HIS WIFE BROUGHT THEIR CAN‘T! HE BURNS 
CHILD PRODIGY TO VISIT! ME UP! 


YEAH, FRED. 7/LL SQUARE 
you pete OTHER, 


(SIGH) HAV 
FUN, BARNI 


“TED LOVE To SHUT THAT GUy UP WHEN 
HE STARTS BRAGGIN’ HOW SMART. 
[HIS KID IS COMPARED TUH PEBBLES! 


= HOW DO YOU DO, SIR? 


I Di 
CHATTERBOX WHEN YOU 
GET TO KNOW ME! 


OwWw...MY HEAD! I THINK 
T'M GONNA HAVE A NERVOUS: 
BREAKDOWN ! 


I MADE YOU BELIEVE THA 
TURTLE TALKED! SEE THI 
LITTLE BUTTON 7 WITH THAT 
IN MY MOUTH, I’ CAN THROW 
MY VOICE LIKE’A VENTRILOQUIST! 


a 
i.) 


“| 17S REALLY SIMPLE! ANY- _L1.../OU CAN MAKE 
ONE CAN USE IT! SUST PUT > ANYTHING TALK!” 
[TIN YOUR MOUTH AND... 


ABBOLUTELY AND THE : THATS A LOT OF MONEY BUT, 
aT, THING ABOUT.IT in\PI HAD THAT. -- HMMA! 
1S, YOU CAN BUY IT RIGHT [me 
les FOR ONLY FIFTY 
DOLLARS! 


HERES THE MONEY! 
GIMME THAT 
VENTRILOQUIST 


YOU PRIVE A HARD BARGAIN, 
SIR! HERE'S THE BOITONE 


=R DINNER ( BEULAH, HAVE yor a WHY pete qT, HERE WE GO. 
/ TOLD FRED AND WILMA] -CYRIL7 | | YABADABA 
THE LATEST THINGS. | LITTLE DAPHNE | > YABADY Bo! 
LITTLE DAPHNE SAID? | TELL THEM \s 
HERSELF! 20 
2) * 


Sc 


COME, COME, DAPHNE... 
REPEAT ALL THOSE CLEVER 
/ | WORDS YOU SAID TODAY! 


Va 
(| WOTTA 
/ | CREEP! 
(e) 
Tod / 
Vi 


PAPA, MAMA, 
DAPHNE! 


DON'T LOOK SO GLUM, FRED! YOUR CHILD MAY TALK 
SOME PAY! AFTER ALL, LITTLE DAPHNE HAS A VERY 
INTELLIGENT FATHER! 


WHAT DOES PRODIGY 
MEAN, DADDY? 


NOBODY EVER ASKED ME TO 
TALK BEFORE NOW! 


ALLYOU EVER SAY IS 
PAPA, MAMA, AND BABY IIMY CHILD, CYRIL! 
—PEBBLES SAYS WHOLE 

SENTENCES! 


CONGRATULATIONS, FRED! 
LITTLE PEBBLES REALLY 
ISA CHILD PRODIGY! 


PEBBLES, YOU'RE 

AMAZING! SAY 
SOMETHING 
«+e ANY THING! 


; ARID BUTTON JS 
\ STUCK IN MY 
a gee eee { THROATS 
E My, LITTLE PEBBLES | C4 0 
HICCUPS VERY LOUD [J é Bora 
FOR SUCH A SMALL 
i CHILD! 


WERE TAKING HER 
TO A DOCTOR, 
RIGHT NOW, FRED! 


THIS JS VERY 
STRANGE! I'M GET- 
TING FRIGHTENED! 


FASTER, FRED! WILMA DOESN'T KNOW ABOUT 
BR! THE MAGIC BUTTON —AND THE 
DARN Hiccups ARE Genin 


PEBBLES DOESN'T 
) EVEN QUIVER WHEN 
SHE Hiccups! 


CAN'T UNDERSTAND! 


1S |T SERIOUS I DON'T KNOW WHATS 
DOCTOR? WRONG WITH HER, MRS. 
FLINTSTONE! YOU'LL HAVE 
TO LEAVE HER HERE 
OVERNIGHT! 


DO YOU HAVE 
THE HICCLIPS 
TOO, SiR? 


My GOODNESS! 


THE HICCUPS ARE! 
CONTAGIOUS! 


THE HICCUPS, Doc! HICl « 
aS 


PLEASE DON'T BE 
| ANGRY, WILMA! I 
| JUST WANTED TO 
SHUT UP CYRIL 
‘ 


oe 
an 


[6 | 


HE GOT THE BUTTON OUT...) 
AND THE HICCUPS ARE 
GONE, TOO! 


BE CALM, MRS. FLINTSTONE! 
J/LL GET THAT BUTTON OUT OF 
YOUR HUSBAND'S THROAT! 


WHAT HAPPENED, 
WILMA 2 


